In their absence by Kyarorain 


Category: (0000 0000000 | Golden Sun: Dark Dawn 
Genre: Gen 

Language: English 

Characters: Gerald | Garet, Robin | Isaac 
Status: Completed 

Published: 2019-10-29 

Updated: 2019-10-29 

Packaged: 2021-01-09 10:58:18 
Rating: General Audiences 

Warnings: No Archive Warnings Apply 
Chapters: 1 

Words: 659 

Publisher: archiveofourown.org 
Summary: 


Isaac and Garet discuss the absence of their children as well 
as what lies on the horizon. 


In their absence 
Author's Note: 
Written for Fictober prompt "Ripe". 


Garet walked up the stairs into the observatory, where he 
found Isaac gazing through the telescope. "Hey. I'm back." 


"Hm. Welcome back." Isaac didn't even bother to look away. 


"Let me guess, Mt. Aleph is looking the same as always," 
Garet said, coming over to stand next to his friend. In one 
hand, he held an apple which he bit into with a loud crunch. 
"Mmm. Nice and ripe. | got us plenty of food." 


"Okay. ul 


"| swear, if it wasn't for me, you would probably forget to 
eat." Garet reached up to wipe away the juices trickling 
down his chin. "Not much point in just standing there, Isaac. 
| doubt anything's going to happen right this minute." 


"Yes, | suppose you're right." Isaac backed away from the 
telescope and turned to face Garet, looking slightly weary. "I 
just have a bad feeling that something is going to happen. 
We can't afford to miss it when it does." 


"I know, but you can't neglect yourself. If something 
happened, like, | dunno, we were swarmed by monsters all of 
a sudden, the last thing you would want would be to 
collapse from hunger, you know?" 


Isaac smiled wryly. "You almost sound like a nagging 
housewife. When did you get so dependable? It's hard to 


believe you're the same person who tried to save his chest 
of possessions in a storm." 


Garet exhaled loudly. "Give me a break, | was still a kid back 
then. Anyway, we've all grown up, haven't we?" 


"Yes. Well then, | suppose I'll go and eat some food." Isaac 
made his way downstairs and Garet followed him. While 
Isaac made his lunch, Garet sat down at the table and 
continued to munch away at his apple. Isaac came to sit 
down with a plate laden with bread and honey, with an 
apple on the side. 


Garet watched him eat for a few minutes before deciding to 
speak. "It sure does feel quiet without the kids around, 
doesn't it? It's a strange feeling." 


Isaac responded with a muffled grunt. 


"You miss them too, don't you? Don't think | haven't noticed 
you occasionally staring down the path leading away from 
home." 


Isaac swallowed and took a gulp of water from a mug. "I'm 
sure they are doing fine. You must be worried about Tyrell." 


"Well, of course | am. He's my son after all and you know 
how he is." 


"Matthew and Karis are with him, so there's nothing to worry 
about. They will take good care of him." 


"Yeah, | Know. | can count on them to keep him in line." 
Garet rested his chin on his hand, staring at Isaac. "You can 
admit it, you know." 


Isaac responded with a nonchalant look. "Admit what?" 


"That you're missing them, of course. You might think you're 
hiding it, but | know you too well for that, Isaac. | can read 
you pretty easily sometimes. We have been friends since we 
were just kids after all." 


"Hmm, yes. | do suppose it's rather pointless to try and hide 
anything from you." Isaac chewed on his bread. "I know they 
will be fine. Matthew and Karis are highly dependable. They 
will get that roc feather and return safely. Of course, this 
place does feel rather empty without them. | hope they will 
get back soon. Preferably before the return of the Mourning 
Moon." 


"Ah, yes, you're pretty certain it's coming back, aren't you?" 
Garet frowned. "Well, we'll be ready for it, whenever it 
comes." 


"I can't shake this feeling either. The feeling that something 
else is brewing on the horizon. Whatever it is, | pray the kids 
will remain safe during it all." 


"Yeah. I'm sure they will be able to handle whatever 
happens. After all, they are our kids." 


"Yes." A small smile formed on Isaac's face. "They will 
overcome whatever dangers face them and come back 
home. When they do, we will be waiting right here for them." 


